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he said to me : " Excuse me staring at you so, but
you are the very image of Botticelli's portrait of
Piero de Medici. Do you by any chance believe in
reincarnation ? Personally, I do." I then told him
all that had occurred when I went to the medium,
and also the strange feelings I had as a child when
visiting Florence. They now seemed to have a
raison d'etre for me. He advised me to buy a print
of the picture and to look up the life of Piero as he
was sure it would interest me. The next day I went
off to the Medici Galleries in Grafton Street. As I
entered, an elderly woman was arranging some
pictures on a table. I asked her for a cheap copy
of Botticelli's Piero de Medici, which she immediately
said she had, and went to fetch from the other side
of the shop. As she came towards me with it in her
hands, she exclaimed: " Why, you are exactly
like the picture, Madam. It gives me quite a turn/'
That evening I read up Piero's life, and I was deeply
interested to see that some of the traits of his
character were not unlike my own ; for instance, the
things he desired so much in life never seemed to
come to him; he was of a kind and generous dis-
position, but, unfortunately, too easily influenced
by people who gave him advice. He was most
artistic, and preferred that sort of life to politics.
After being exiled from Florence he was drowned
at the age of thirty-two, when theN ship he was in,
capsized. His nickname was Piero the Unfortunate.
Of course, many people are not believers in
reincarnation, neither are they believers in com-
munications between the so-called dead and the
living.
I must say that in these days when science and